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It  has  lately  become  the  fashion  to  say  that,  with  regard  to 
their  interest  in  the  present  most  unhappy  war,  the  women  of 
the  ISTortli  have  not  equalled  those  of  the  South  in  patriotic  in- 
terest, laboi-s,  and  sacrifices.'  The  first  utterer  of  this  opinion 
probably  aimed  at  nothing  more  tlian  a  sensational  paragraph; 
for  had  there  been  any  more  serious  or  earnest  intent,  some 
specifications  would  have  been  given,  that  those  accused  might 
have  had  either  the  opportunity  to  defend  themselves,  or  valu- . 
able  hints  for  their  future  guidance  and  incitement  to  duty. 
One  writer  says — and  this  is  as  distinct  a  form  of  the  accusa- 
tion as  any  we  remember  to  have  met  with:  "But  for  the 
"  courage  and  energy  of  tlie  women  of  the  South,  we  believe 
''  the  Kebellion  would  not  have  survived  to  this  time.  Had 
"  the  women  of  the  North  with  like  zeal  addressed  themselves 
"  to  the  work  of  encouraging  a  loyal  and  devoted  spirit  among 
"  us,  the  copperhead  conspiracy  in  belialf  of  the  enemy  would 
"  have  been  strangled  at  its  birth,  and  the  rebels  would  have 
"  learned,  long  ago,  the  futility  of  expecting  aid  and  comfort 
*'  from  such  a  source."  This  is  so  vague  a  charge  that  we  may 
be  excused  for  doubting  whether  the  writer  himself  knew  ex- 


actljr  what  ho  did  mean.  It  looks  very  like  an  expression  of 
the  feeling  wo  are  apt  to  indulge  when  things  do  not  go  well — 
a  desire  to  find  somebody  to  throw  the  blame  on.  There  has 
certainly  been  room  for  reproach,  but  it  does  not  seem  to  us  to 
lie  among  loyal  women.  A  gentleman  from  whom  we  miglit 
have  expected  something  nobler,  lately  did  liis  part  towards 
giving  currency  to  a  report  too  vague  to  be  fair,  in  the  course 
of  a  speech,  whose  loyal  fervor,  arising  in  an  unexpected  quar- 
ter, called  the  attention  as  it  received  the  plaudits  of  all  good 
citizens,  throughout  the  land.  And  we  find  in  the  written  ex- 
pression of  a  lady  writer  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly  of  March, 
'1SG3,  one  whose  sharp  dicta  are  winged  with  such  vehemence 
that  they  must  doubtless  sink  deep  in  every  mind  within  their 
reach,  such  words  as  these  :  "  The  women  of  to-day  have  not 
*'  come  np  to  the  level  of  to-day.  They  do  not  stand  abreast  with 
**  its  issues.  They  do  not  rise  to  the  height  of  its  great  argu- 
"  ment.  I  have  beheld,  O  Dorcasses!  with  admiration  and  grati- 
"  tude,  the  coats  and  garments,  the  lint  and  bandages  which 
"  you  have  made.  Tender  hearts,  if  you  could  have  finished 
"  the  war  with  your  needles,  it  would  have  been  finished  long 
"  ago  ;  but  stitching  does  not  crush,  rebellion,  does  not  annihi- 
"  late  treason,  or  hew  traitors  in  pieces  before  the  Lord.  *  -^^  * 
"  The  war  cannot  be  finished  by  sheets  and  pillow-cases.  Some- 
"  times  I  am  tempted  to  believe  that  it  cannot  be  finished  till 
"  we  have  flung  them  all  away."  And  so  on,  through  a  very 
animated  address,  which  we  should  all  read  and  pondei-,  for  we 
have  mucli  to  learn.  But  the  image  which  rises  spontaneously 
in  the  mind  as  we  read  the  exhortations  to  loyal  women,  is  that 
of  *'  Jael,  the  wife  of  Heber  the  Kenitc,"  a  loyal  woman  of  old, 
whose  "soul  of  fire,"  "  burning  white  and  strong  and  steady," 
enabled  her  with  her  own  hand  to  drive  a  nail  through  and 
through  the  temples  of  her  sleeping  enemy  guest,  so  as  to  pin 
him  to  the  ground  in  her  tent,  to  which  she  had  tempted  him 
by  the  ofler  of  much-needed  refreshment.  "  At  her  feet  he 
bowed,  ho  fell,  he  lay  down  ;  where  he  bowed,  there  he  fell 
down  dead.  The  mother  of  Sisera  looked  out  at  a  window,  and 
cried  through  the  lattice,  Why  is  his  chaiiot  so  long  in 
coming  ?  "  *     This  is  a  heroine  quite  after  the  Southern  pattern, 
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if  we  may  believe  reports,  "bnt  not  one  whose  ferocious  pa- 
triotism could  ever  become  attractive  to  the  women  of  the 
North.  There  is  undoubtedly  a  radical  difierence  between  the 
women  of  the  two  sections.  We  knew  it  before  there  was  a 
thought  of  war  (on  our  part),  and  we  have  become  still  more 
thoroughly  aware  of  it  since. 

"  That  bright  and  fierce  and  fickle  is  the  South,  '  ..    '■';• 

And  dark  and  true  and  tender  is  tlie  North." 

The  gist  of  all  that  has  heen  said  of  our  deficiency  in  the 
present  crisis,  so  fur  as  we  understand  it,  is  that  we  have  not 
ahown  passio?i  enough  ;  that  we  have  acted  naturall}--,  in  short. 
"VVIiy  should  we  simulate  a  "  white  heat"  if  we  did  not  feel  it, 
or  sec  any  occasion  for  it?  The  time  may  come  when  our  pa- 
triotic fire  will  need  no  incitement;  when  the  "sacred  fury" 
will  burn  of  itself,  as  alone  it  should  burn.  When  it  does,  it 
will  be  no-  straw- blaze  of  excitement,  calling  the  eyes  of  spec- 
tators and  dying  out  easilj',  if  not  fed  by  new  supplies  of  its 
vain  fuel.  Thus  far  v/e  have  seen  only  obvious  duties  and 
anxiously  fulfilled  them  to  the  best  of  our  ability.  Itisasoleran 
truth  that  notwithstanding  all  the  outrages  of  oiir  traitorous  as- 
sailants, we  have  never  yet  been  able  to  get  personally  angry 
with  them.  Not  that  we  do  not  from  our  souls  hate  and  despise 
traitors  and  treachery,  but  that  the  old  habit  of  friendship  with 
our  Southern  neighbors  makes  it  so  difficult  for  us  to' connect 
those  feelings  with  then)  and  make  it  personal. 

It  can  hardly  be  expected  that  the  great  body  of  loyal  women 
should  quietly  accept  the  derogatory  comparison  alluded  to. 
They  must  be  permitted  indignantly  to  repel  the  ciiarge  of  in- 
difference, and  to  call  upon  those  who  originated  and  those  w'ho 
have  echoed  it,  for  some  specifications.  If  it  were  only  for  the 
sake  of  our  soldiers,  farawa}'  and  looking  homeward,  they  must 
deny  the  impeachment.  To  leave  their  brave  defenders,  who 
have  offered  their  lives  a  ransom  for  us  at  home,  and  who  have 
a  right  to  expect  from  us  every  service,  every  sympathy,  every 
tender  and  devoted  feeling  that  our  souls  are  capable  of,  to  leave 
them  to  believe  that  we  tacitly  confess  a  shameful  delinquency, 
would  be  to  forget  what  is  due  to  ourselves  and  to  them.  Sol- 
diers !  you  can  speak  for  us.     Have  we  been  indifierent  to  your 


^■ant3  and  sufferings ;  liave  wc  chilled  your  noble  devotion  bj 
our  faiiit-beartcd  words;  have  our  letters  to  you  breathed  a 
spirit  of  discontent  and  repining,  or  tailed  to  hail  your  enthu- 
siasm and  give  the  full  measure  of  praise  and  joy  to  your  heroic 
achievements  ?  You  who  have  lately,  in  a  tin)e  of  need,  spoken 
so  nobly  for  your  country  and  its  government,  to  the  confusion 
of  blatant  traitors,  lift  your  voices  once  more,  in  behalf  of  the 
loyal  women  who  await  you  at  home  !  Say  whether  the  tender- 
ness which  is  our  glory  is  of  that  fatal  kind  which  unnerves  its 
object,  or  of  that  nobler  sort  which  makes  his  arm  ii-resistible 
through  the  courage  it  inspires  in  his  heart  !  Speak  the  truth 
of  us  as  you  know  it,  and  we  will  accept  it  even  though  it  re- 
buke and  humble  us  ! 

The  form  of  the  accusation  which  touches  us  so  neaily  is  that 
of  a  comparison  between  the  women    of  the   two   parts  of  our 
country,  as  now  divided  or  sought  to  be  divided  by  the  present 
bitter  contest.    No  other  measure  is  proposed  for  our  duty  than 
what  the    Southern  women  are    supposed    to    have    done.     It 
»^vould  certainly  be  difiicult  to  find  proper  and   sufficient  ma- 
terial for  the  implied  contrast.     Whoever  set  the  idea  afloat 
did  not  claim  to  have  access   to  any  extraordinary  sources  of 
information  on  either  side,  and  must  t'herefore  be  considered  as 
having  drawn  his  conclusion   from   what   he,  like   others,   had 
seen    in    the    public   prints, — the   accounts   of  "  regular"  and 
"  special "  correspondents ;  anecdotes  reported   by  casual  ob- 
servers; intercepted  letters;  and  the  stories  of  refugees  or  re- 
turned  prisoners,  as  to   the  spirit  and   behavior  of  Southern 
women  ;  while  as  to  Northern  women   a  good   deal  of  pains 
should  have  been  taken,  by  one  who  desired  to  judge  and  speak 
fairly,  to  discover  what  they  were  thinking  and   doing,  since 
they  are   especially  careful  not  to  get  into   the    newspapers, 
whether  for  good  or  evil.     Public   notice   they  consider  not  a 
reward,  but  a  misfortune,  and   arc  ready,  when  it  happens  to 
them,  to  ask,  "  Wiiat  wrong  or   foolish   thing  have   1   done"?" 
But  there  is  no  evidence  of  any  pains  having  been  taken  in  the 
case,  and  therefore,  even  allowing  that  from  public  sources  there 
might  be  drawn  anything  like  a  fair  general  idea  of  the  spirit 
of  Southern  women,  there  docs  not  appear,  nor  can   there  have 
existed,  any  grounds  for  conclusions  worthy  of  respect  as  to  the 


eenthnents  or  actions  of  those  of  tlio  North.  This  statement 
will  be  acknowledged  bj  those  who  know  us,  to  be  literally  and 
exactly  correct.  We  have  made  no  public  demonstrations. 
The  Soutliern  people  are  obviously  more  demonstrative  than 
we,  and  it  is  natural  for  superficial  observers  to  conclude  that 
the  side  which  makes  the  greatest  display  has  felt  most  warmly 
and  made  the  most  effort  and  sacrifice.  We  could  not  imitate 
them,  and  should  be  contemptible  if  we  tried.  The  feelings  of 
Northern  women  are  rather  deep  than  violent;  their  sense  of 
duty  is  a  quiet  and  constant  rather  than  a  headlong  or  im- 
petuous iiTipnlsc.  It  would  be  impossible  to  persuade  them  that 
any  parade  of  sentiment  is  not  unbecoming  or  even  ridiculous. 
Among  us  it  is  only  tlie  more  shallow  and  evanescent  feelings  that 
seek  tlie  light.  We  never  say  much  about  our  patriotism  ;  we 
should  as  soon  think  of  entertaining  the  world  by  protestations 
of  affection  for  our  parents  or  our  children.  We  are  willing 
and  glad  to  live  and  labor  for  their  sakes,  even,  if  need  were, 
to  die  for  them,  God  giving  us  grace.  But  we  should  scarcely 
think  of  publishing  this  feeling  of  devotion,  far  less  of  priding 
ourselves  on  what  we  should  blush  not  to  feel.  This  settled 
aversion  to  show  in  matters  of  the  heart,  no  doubt  subjects 
Northern  women  to  the  imputation  of  coldness,  but  it  is  better 
to  accept  than  to  transgress  the  inborn  sense  of  propriety  which 
demands  self-restraint. 

Perhaps  this  habitual  reserve  or  self-control  is  sometimes 
carried  too  far,  as  it  may  occasionally  circumscribe  their  influ- 
ence by  lessening  the  sphere  of  their  example.  Instinct,  educa- 
tion, and  habit,  all  prompt  them  to  err  rather  on  that  side  than 
on  the  other.  Passionate  utterance  is  no  evidence  of  right  feel- 
ing; it  is  too  often  the  mere  ebullition  of  that  which  has  no 
support  in  reason  or  principle.  Yet  passion  in  a  noble  cause 
may  be  both  natural  and  useful,  and  it  certainly  becomes  us  to 
think  whotlier  our  too-carefully  restrained  manner  may  "not 
bring  reproach  upon  our  noble  cause.  We  might  at  least  ex- 
tract so  much  good  from  the  bitter  things  put  forth  against  us, 
as  the  ancient  Britons  are  said  to  have  compounded  healing 
medicines  from  the  gall  of  their  slain  enemies. 

After  all,  Christian  women  must  be  no  boasters.  When  they 
have  ''done  all,"  they  are  bound  to  feel  themselves  "unprofit- 
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able  servants,"  and  to  seek  no  reward  from  the  applause  of 
man.  During  this  war,  how  many  bucIi  silent  heroines  have 
suffered  and  died  among  us  !  AVho  can  tell  how  many  lovely 
women — not  hirelings,  but  belonging  to  rich  and  prosperous 
families — have  sunk  under  their  labors  in  our  hospitals,  or  died 
of  disease  contracted  there  !  Who  knows  their  number,  or  luia 
recorded  for  the  public  eye  their  service  and  suffering?  Tliere 
will  come  a  time  when  we  can  sit  down  and  reckon  up  the 
fearful  loss  brought  upon  us  by  the  wild  and  cruel  indulgence 
of  unhallowed  passions  in  those  to  whom  passion  seems  better 
than  reason.  When  that  time  comes,  it  will  be  due  to  the 
loved  and  lost  that  it  shall  be  known  how  they  lived,  and  why 
they  died  ;  and  in  the  revelations  of  the  liour  rt  will  become 
evident  that  under  a  calm  and  self  restrained  exterior  may  be 
hidden  a  holy  patriotic  fire  whicli  consumes  its  tenement  that 
it  may  give  light  and  life  to  the  suffering.  Then,  perhaps,  some 
who  rashly  judge  of  love  .of  country  by  the  noise  it  makes  may 
see  cause  to  repent  their  hasty  conclusions. 

At  first,  before  we  learned  what  was  the  temper  of  the  South, 
we  did  not  anticipate  any  occasion  for  private  and  personal 
sacrifices.  We  did  not  even  believe  the  possibility  of  war  upon 
such  grounds  as  were  alleged.  We  fancied  that  good  sense, 
justice,  patriotism  ;  the  recollection  of  oft-repeated  and  re- 
cent oatiis  of  unswerving  allegiance  ;  a  feeling  of  brotherhood 
which  would  fain  try  every  method  of  accommodation  before 
resorting  to  the  dread  arbitrament  of  the  sword, — that  these 
and  a  thousand  other  elements  of  peace  would  be  found  powerful 
in  averting  a  contest  so  fatal  to  our  reputation  as  a  nation,  so 
discouraging  to  the  friends  of  Liberty  all  over  the  world. 
Calm  and  confident  in  the  sure  knowledge  that  the  Government 
under  which  we  were  all  prosperous  and  happy  had  done  noth- 
ing hostile  to  the  interests  of  the  Southern  part  of  the  great 
Kepublic,  but  had,  in  fact,  been  for  years  ruled  by  them  for  the 
benefit  of  their  supposed  intercsfs,  and  having  too  much  respect 
for  the  good  sense  and  right  feeling  of  the  South  to  believe  that 
the  expression  of  private  sentiment  or  even  of  public  opinion, — 
free  in  all  free  countries, — against  the  institution  of  slavery, 
would  be  considered  a  suflicient  leason  for  the  murder  of  our 
husbands  and  our  sous,   we  were  slow  to  conceive  the  idea  of 


anything  more  tlian  a  mero  political jTracas;  a  littlo  more  viru- 
lent expression  of  one  of  those  threats  which  we  had  long  been 
in  the  habit  of  hearing,  whenever  tlie  South  had  in  any  case 
failed  in  Congress  to  carry  a  point  in  favor  of  slavery. 

There  had  been  no  thirty  years  preparation  of  treason  on  our 
side,  and  though  men  judged  better  of  the  stern  necessity, 
women  walked  as  in  a  dream,  hoping  against  hope.  When  suc- 
cessive outrages  had  made  the  war  first  inevitable,  then  actual, 
present,  and  terrible ;  when  the  clang  of  arms  and  the  blare  of 
trumpets  filled  our  streets,  and  parting  with  the  head  and  life 
and  support  of  our  homes,  left  no  furtheri^oom  for  self-delusion, 
loyal  women  set  about  doing  whatever  was  required  to  be  done, 
without  passion  except  of  sorrow,  without  words  or  noise  ;  call- 
ing upon  nobody  to  notice  or  admire  them  ;  in  no  sense  putting 
themselves  forward,  but  waiting  to  be  called  upon  by  those -im-' 
mediately  engaged  in  public  affiiirs.  Surrounded  by  Southern 
people  and  Northern  sympathizers  with  the  rebellion,  daily 
hearing  galling  words  and  odious  sentiments,  which  could  not 
but  be  very  trying  to  the  true  and  loyal-hearted,  and  seeing 
actual  rejoicing  over  the  sorrows  which  unprovoked  violence 
soon  brought  into  Northern  homes  and  hearts,  there  were  no  re- 
criminations or  attempts  to  foment  the  unhappy  strife.  The 
prevailing  tone  among  women  was  that  of  grief ;  they  had  not 
the  heart  to  attempt  to  increase  the  indignation  of  their  hus- 
bands at  unprovoked  wrong,  though  they  sustained  them,  as  far 
as  was  in  their  power,  in  the  determination  to  resist  it.  There 
was  a  frightful  calm  ;  a  boding  silence,  more  terrible,  almost, 
than  the  thunders  of  war  they  presaged. 

But  the  cannon  of  Sumter  and  the  awful  reverberation  of 
Bull  Run  shook  the  land  to  its  centre,  and  at  once  changed  the 
calm  into  a  tempest.  It  was  then,  and  not  till  then,  that  loyal 
women  understood  perforce  what  was  required  of  them.  As 
one  awakened  from  a  deep  sleep  is  slow  to  recognize  in  the 
light  which  fills  his  chamber,  the  baleful  signal  of  ruin,  confla- 
gration, and  death,  yet  being  once  fully  roused,  finds  all  his 
faculties  called  into  instant  activity  by  the  emergency,  so  they, 
when  the  awful  moment  of  full  com])rehension  came,  sought 
and  discovered  in  tiiemselves  powers  as  yet  unsuspected,  anci 
energy  which  in  peace,  happiness,  and  luxury,  had  never  been 
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aroufcd  to  action  New  life  came  to  many  an  enervated  mind 
and  body  ;  the  rust  of  long  prosperity  could  not  withstand  the 
power  of  noble  feeling  ;  even  the  gay  and  tliouglitlcss  votary  of 
fashion  hailed  the  new  pleasure, — that  of  being  disinterestedly, 
generously  useful, — and  proved  how  terrible  is  the  waste  of 
power  going  on  in  ordinary  times  within  that  golden  circle.  JJut 
even  now  what  was  said  and  done  was  of  tliat  quiet  and  unob- 
trusive kind  that  carries  with  it  no  suspicion  of  a  hankering  after 
observation  and  praise.  There  was  nothing  theatrical,  nothing 
flaunting.  The  Northern  daughter  of  the  Republic  might  have 
said  with  Cordelia — 

"  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth." 

There  was  no  speech  or  boast  or  tlireat  of  any  Northern  women 
recorded,  so  far  as  we  know.  Those  Keavy  brown  linen  aprons, 
which  came  into  vogue  just  then,  were  not  like  the  stage  dis- 
guises put  on  for  effect,  and  from  which  the  wearer  is  but  to 
emerge  more  splendid  than  ever.  They  meant  worJc^ — hard, 
unpleasant,  unshrinking  work.  Those  who  wore  them  went 
into  great  packing-rooms,  to  spend  the  long  summer  days  and 
weeks  in  assorting  and  preparing  for  use  the  countless  thousands 
of  garments  and  delicacies  which  the  women  of  every  State  and 
town  and  hamlet  were  busy  in  preparing  for  the  soldiere,  or  into 
the  streets  gathering  money  from  door  to  door  by  the  most  pain- 
ful of  all  processes,  or  into  the  hospitals,  already  overflowing 
■with  patients,  to  tend  all  suflferers  alike,  witliout  a  question  or  a 
thought  whether  rebel  gray  or  loyal  blue  had  clad  the  pale  vic- 
tim while  he  wore  the  garb  of  health  and  strength,  dressing 
loathsome  wounds,  watching  at  the  bedsides  of  camp  fevers, 
cheering  the  faint-hearted,  lifting  up  the  trembling  soul  just 
parting  from  all  on  earth,  and  agonized  at  the  thouglit  of  dear 
ones  far  away;  physicians  of  all  souls,  practising  under  the 
license  of  a  great  love  and  pity,  feeling  that  every  man  who 
needs  help  is  a  brother,  though  his  rash  hand  may  have  been 
lifted  against  his  country  and  shed  her  dearest  blood.  These 
days  and  nights  of  untiring  mercy, — which  we  should  notspeak 
of  as  past,  for  they  are  as  full  of  love  and  service  at  this  moment 
as  ever, — have  made  no  noise  in  the  world.     The  good  and  no- 
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ble  deeds  they  have  witnessed  never  reach  the  newspapers,  nn- 
1  ess  as,  ever  and  anon,  some  fair  and  lovely  ministrant  sinks 
into  the  early  grave  from  which  she  had  saved  many  a  son  of 
Southern  as  well  as  Northern  mother,  her  name  and  fate  may 
fill  a  line  of  print,  to  let  her  distant  friends  and  lovers  know 
why  she  so  suddenly  faded  in  her  bloom,  to  pass  away  and  be 
seen  no  more  on  earth  forever.  In  this,  "  we  speak  that  we 
do  know  and  testif)'-  that  we  have  seen,"  and  to  the  eye  of 
Memory,  dear  and  precious  and  beautiful  forms  rise  up  unbid- 
den witnesses  of  the  truth  of  what  has  here  been  said. 

As  we  observed  at  the  outset,  there  is  no  satisfactory  amount 
of  material  for  the  proposed  comparison,  and  we  can  but  use 
what  we  have,  confessing  its  insufficiency.  The  task  of  collect- 
ing and  exliibiting  the  manifestations  of  Southern  female  feel- 
ing, as  it  has  come  to  us  in  the  newspapers  of  both  sections,  in 
innumerable  intercepted  letters,  and  in  the  reports  of  returned 
prisoners,  would  not  be  a  gracious  one.  To  perform  it  tho- 
roughly, giving  facts  and  data,  would  require  an  amount  of 
enmity  towards  our  "  Avayward  sisters"  which  it  is  to  be  hoped 
few  of  us  entertain.  It  is  difficult,  even,  to  believe  in  the 
reality  of  such  hatred  as  they  profess.  The  excuse  of  "  fiery 
blood,"  "  tropical  imaginations,"  and  other  peculiarities  rather 
boasted  of  by  natives  of  the  "  Sunny  South,"  does  not  cover  a 
violence  and  brutality  of  tone,  wliicli  has  not,  so  far  as  we 
know,  its  parallel  in  the  history,  even  of  the  most  terrible  wars 
of  modern  times,  unless  the  sayings  and  doings  of  the  "  Dames 
de  la  Ilalle,"— those  terrible  Parisian  fish-women— in  tlie  darkest 
days  of  the  French  Revolution,  may  furnish  a  precedent.  But 
those  wretched  poissardes  had  at  least  the  apology  of  horrible 
oppression,  whil-e  the  venom  of  their  modern  imitators  is  self- 
grown  and  causeless.  In  the  old  Scandinavian  mytliology,  we 
read  of  mythic  heroes,  at  their  Valhalla  banquets,  drinking 
blood  from  the  skulls  of  their  enemies  ;  but  even  there,  no 
woman  is  found  partaking  of  the  horrid  feast,  or  prej^aring  the 
skulls  required  for  these  detestable  orgies,  or  decorating  her 
person  with  ornaments  made  from  human  bones.  This  species 
of  patriotism  would  not,  even  in  barbarous  times,  have  been 
considered  appropriate  in  our  sex,  for  mankind  have  from  the 
beginning,  unanimously   required   in    women    the    kind   and 
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loving  ministrations  wiilch  the  wanior  and  tlie  man  of  peace 
equally  find  precious  and  sustaining.  Fierce  and  pas.-^ionato 
women  may  claim  a  dreary  splendor,  but  unless  "  the  rage  c-f 
the  vulture"  is  tempered  by  the  "  love  of  the  turtle,"  no  man 
prays  that  their  number  may  increase.  Many  a  Southern 
woman,  during  this  war,  has  written  to  husband,  brother,  or 
lover,  to  bring  home  with  him  "  a  dead  Yankee,  pickled,"  or 
"  a  hand,  or  an  ear,  or  a  thumb,  at  least,"  if  he  expected  to  bo 
well  received  at  his  return.  Letters  of  this  tenor  are  extant, 
and  Iiave  been  not  unfrequently  exhibited  among  the  spoils  of 
Southern  camps,  and  the  various  trophies  of  our  victories  on 
Southern  soil.  Melancholy  victories  !  not  only  as  being  won 
in  civil  war,  but  as  bringing  to  our  knowledge  traits  of  charac- 
ter, and  evidence  of  malignant  feeling,  whose  existence  in  our 
country  and  in  female  bosoms,  we  should  otherwise  never  have 
suspected. 

We  must  by  no  means  ascribe  these  sad  exhibitions  altoge- 
ther to  a  peculiar  sectional  ferocity.  Human  nature  has  a  bad 
8ide,  and  no  one  nation  or  people  can  justly  be  considered  worse 
at  heart  than  all  others.  The  practice  of  Slavery,  with  the 
unsexing  and  degrading  scenes  belonging  to  it,  familiarity  with 
the  sound  of  the  lash,  and  the  sight  of  the  blood  it  diaws  from 
human  flesh,  with  cries  of  anguish  and  prayers  for  mercy,  an- 
swered only  by  derision  ;  the  habit  of  living  on  the  unrequited 
earnings  of  a  crushed  and  despoiled  people,  too  weak  to  plead 
their  own  cause  before  the  world,  and  ai)pcaling  to  every 
generous,  every  human  feeling,  but  in  vain !  These  form, 
doubtless,  the  leading  reasons  for  the  wide  difference  observ- 
able between  that  character  of  low-bred  women,  Xorth  and 
South. 

Then,  foo,  the  ignorance  wliich  is  the  misfortune  of  the 
inferior  whites  of  the  South,  may  properly  be  counted  an 
apology  for  some  lack  of  self-control  and  some  ])a5-sionate 
rudeness.  An  ignorance  so  gross  as  to  despise  instruction, 
must,  when  it  is  the  heritage  left  by  motlier  to  daughter,  for 
Buccessive  generations,  leave  the  soul  tlie  unresisting  i)rey  of 
degrading  passions  ;  and  when  the  weaker  part  of  a  scattered 
population,  like  that  of  the  South,  has  been  persuaded  by  de- 
signing rulers  to  glory  in  such  ignorance,  the  climax  of  unrea- 
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son  is  readied.     There  may  be  virtues  left,  but  manners  most 
touch  the  lowest  point  which  leaves  social  intercoure  possible. 

It  is  conceded,  and  can  need  no  proof,  that  the  patriotic  feel- 
ings of  our  Northern  women  have  never  betrayed  them  into 
any  violence  of  action  or  expression,  even  in  moments  of  the 
greatest  excitement.  They  have  never  been  nerved  by  a  feel- 
ing of  deadly  hatred.  They  have  not  tried  the  force  of  hideous 
grins,  or  insulting  gestures,  or  unspeakable  outrages  on  the 
nerves  of  blushing  soldiers.  No  man  in  arras  against  the 
United  States,  since  the  Ap  ril  of  Sumter,  can  testify  that  lie 
ever  saw  or  heard  in  a  loyal  woman  of  these  States,  a  look  or 
word  unbecoming  her  sex.  No  woman  within  our  borders, 
however  low  in  the  social  scale,  unless  belonging  to  the  un- 
happy class  which  is  not  nor  can  be  loyal  to  God  or  man,  to  sex. 
or  nation,  has  brought  reproach  upon  her  country,  or  furnished 
matter  of  triumph  to  the  enemy,  by  mistaking  ferocity  or  vul- 
garity for  patriotism.  It  is  not  in  the  nature  of  the  true  Amer- 
ican woman  to  make  such  mistakes.  She  would  rather  crush' 
back  into  her  heart  even  the  noble  passion  which  rises 
naturally  at  the  sight  of  those  who  are  doing  us  unprovoked 
and  cruel  wrong,  than  risk  being  for  a  moment  confounded 
with  a  class  of  females  to  whom  violence  is  natural  and  inso^ 
lence  spontaneous.  According  to  our  Northern  creed,  when  a 
woman  ceases  to  be  a  woman,  she  becomes  nothing,  or  worse 
than  nothing.  '> 

Far  be  it  ever  from  us  to  cast,  even  by  remotest  implica- 
tion, the  reproach  due  to  brazen  brows  upon  the  great 
body  of  Southern  women  now  unhappily  looking  upon  us, 
their  Northern  sioters,  as  enemies.  Who  does  not  know  their 
worth,  their  domestic  virtues,  their  lady-like  delicacy,  their 
feminine  grace  1  Where  shall  we  look  for  better  wives  and 
mothei"s,  or  more  devoted  Christians,  tried,  as  they  often  are,  in 
ways  of  which  Northern  women  can  form  but  little  idea?  No 
Northern  woman  would  claim  for  herself  a  character  purer  or 
more  dignified,  more  moderate  in  prosperity,  more  patient  un- 
der affliction,  than  that  which  she  freely  accords  to  Southern 
women  of  her  acquaintance.  It  is  hardly  probable  that  any  of 
us  here  ever  beheld  the  face  of  one  of  the  hideous  termagants 
who  have  done  their  best  to  bring  disgrace  upon  all  the  women 
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of  the  fair  Southern  land.  In  tiinoa  of  war  and  commotion,  bad 
women,  like  bad  men,  find  an  opportunity  of  coming  to  tlie  sur- 
face, and  they  eagerly  seize  the  chance  which  thus  prcisents 
itself.  This  is  natural  and  unavoidable;  the  only  strange  thing 
about  it  is,  that  beings  like  these  should  have  been  by  any  one 
supposed  to  be  fair  specimens  of  the  wojnen  of  the  South,  and 
that  attrocities,  which  were  the  fruit  of  unreasoning  iiate,  should 
have  been  counted  as  virtues,  and  indirectly  recommended  to 
loyal  women  for  imitation  ! 

The  devotion  of  many  women  of  high  character  to  the  bad 
cause  of  Secession,  we  are  bound  to  believe  sincere  and  ardent. 
That  there  are  many  such  who  secretly  mourn  over  the  suicidal 
course  in  which  their  husbands  and  friends  are  involved,  we 
Icnuw  I  but  even  where  they  disapprove  most,  we  may  be  sure 
tiiey  find  place  for  woman's  work — the  care  of  the  sick  and 
wounded,  the  relief  of  the  poor,  and  all  the  ceaseless,  nameless 
good  deeds,  in  their  power,  all  the  love-taught  expedients,  of 
which  the  sex  is  capable,  to  ameliorate  some  of  the  evils  conse- 
quent upon  the  great  wrong.  Besides  these,  there  are  many 
who,  having  been  bred  and  matured  in  the  "  State  sovereignty" 
heresy — the  feeling  and  belief  that  to  the  citizen  the  State  is 
and  should  be  a  higher  power  than  the  Nation — go  hand  in 
hand  with  husbands,  sons,  and  brothei'S  in  rebellion,  and  devote 
their  best  efforts  to  what  they  have  learned  to  believe  a  right- 
eous cause.  And  this  is  the  occasion  of  no  unwomanly  display 
on  their  part.  They  may  talk  as  Southern  women  are  apt  to 
do  somewhat  floridly  of  Soutliern  "  Chivalry,"  and  Northen 
meanness,  judged  after  their  standard,  but  tliey  will  not  parade 
their  unreasoning  jxatriotism  in  the  newspapers,  or  in  their  zeal 
forget  their  womanhood. 

We  can  know  little  of  the  conduct  of  tlie  women  belonging  to 
Union  families  at  the  South,  or  of  their  interest  and  part  in  the 
war,  until  they  are  once  more  restored  to  their  rights.  Up  to 
tlie  present  moment,  the  armed  heel  of  a  cruel  despotism  is 
upon  them  ;  their  husbands  and  friends  live  with  the  sword 
suspended  over  their  heads  by  the  single  hair,  not  of  justice 
but  of  arbitrary  power,  and  seclusion  and  quiet  are  their  only 
safety.  Whether  thoy  have  been  able  to  accomplish  any  thing 
for  their  country  beyond  the  present  sacrifice  of  all  earthly 
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good  to  high  and  noble  principles,  we  are  not  permitted  to  in- 
quire, but  we  may  humbly  hope  that  their  trials  are  noted,  and 
tlieir  great  sacrifice  recorded  in  the  Book  of  Life.  Surely 
"their  prayers  and  their  alms  are  come  up  for  a  memorial  be- 
fore God,"  and  He  has  sustained  them  under  all  their  afflictions. 
May  our  suffering  sisters  look  up  and  say,  "  In  the  shadow  of 
thy  wings  will  I  make  my  refuge,  until  these  calamities  be 
overpast."  There  is  good  hope  that  the  end  of  their  trial  is 
drawing  nigh,  and  that  their  faithfulness  will  ere  long  be 
crowned  with  rejoicing. 

Setting  aside  all  rude  and  personally  disgusting  modes  of  ex- 
hibiting what  is  intended  to  pass  as  patriotism,  and  with  them 
the  loud  and  offensive  boasting  which  used  to  meet  the  ears  of 
all  who  travelled  by  public  conveyance  in  the  earl}-  part  of  the 
war,  before  such  treasonous  interruptions  of  the  public  peace 
were  put  down  by  authority,  let  us  look  a  little  closer  into  the 
claim  set  up  for  the  Southern  women  to  a  high-toned  love  of 
counti'y.  Considering,  as  before,  the  common  newspapers, 
North  and  South,  as  the  only  .authority  attainable  in  the  case, 
what  do  we  find  ?  Persons  in  the  garb  of  ladies,  remaining  at 
the  seat  of  government  to  play  a  double  part,  professing  loy- 
alty, and  shrinking  from  no  extent  of  falsehood  whicii  would 
enable  them  to  betray  the  dearest  interests  of  the  country  to 
which  they  vowed  all^iance  ;  taking  advantage  of  their  sex 
and  position  to  do  what  would  justly  have  condemned  men  to 
the  "  short  shrift  and  strong  cord,"  which  in  all  countries  is  the 
doom  of  the  spy,  3'et  on  detection,  so  devoid  of  honor  and  dig- 
nity as  to  make  loud  or  whining  complaints,  as  they  happened 
to  be  more  coarse  or  more  weak,  of  the  mere  imprisonment  by 
which  our  mildest  of  governments  marked  its  sense  of  their  mis- 
behavior! We  may  be  allowed  to  hope  that  few  of  the 
women  of  the  North  have  not  more  fortitude,  even  in  evil. 

And  what  siiall  we  say  of  women  claiming  a  respectable 
position  in  society,  at  our  seat  of  government  again,  going  into 
the  hospitals  there,  after  the  battle  of  Bull  Kun,  to  offer  their 
services  to  secessionist  prisoners,  making  their  way  to  the  bed- 
sides of  our  suffering  and  dying  men,  our  Union  soldiers,  to 
look  with  malignant  pleasure  upon  their  sufferings,  saying, 
"  You  deserve  it  all  I     You  oug;ht  to  have  been  killed  !"    This 
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was  zeal  wliich  we  pray  God  may  never  be  exhibited  by  loyal 
^votnet),  whatever  the  provocation  of  such  conduct. 

The  poisoning  of  food  and  water  for  our  soldiers,  which  must 
have  been  done  by  female  connivance  at  least,  is  too  hlack  a 
crime  to  be  attributed  to  any  cause  but  the  fiendish  passions  of 
a  few  individuals  who  would  disgrace  any  country,  though 
specimens  of  the  class  may,  perhaps,  be  found  in  all.  -But  we 
cannot  help  noticing  that  in  no  case  which  ever  became  known 
at  the  North  was  it  reprehended  by  any  Southern  print,  but 
passed  by  as  a  trifle — a  thing  of  course,  or  something  praise- 
worthy. If  it  be  true,  as  moralists  declare,  that  women  in 
civilized  countries  powerfully  influence  the  tone  of  public 
opinion,  how  did  it  happen  that  women  who  must  iiave  known, 
at  least,  of  these  atrocities,  did  not  insist  on  their  being  dis- 
claimed and  branded  with  a  public  stigma? 

And  taking  this  influence  for  granted,  what  share  of  the  in- 
human cruelties  practised  at  the  South  upon  Union  prisoners 
shall  we  ascribe  to  the  women  ?  If  the  Southein  women  have 
indeed  "  inspired  "  the  men,  w^at  shall  we  think  of  such  in- 
spiration ?  It  would  be  hard  to  convince  us  that  if  women  had 
pleaded  against  the  authoiized  cruelties  at  which  common 
humanity  shudders,  those  of  our  poor  boys  who  escape  alive 
from  Southern  bondage  might  have  adiflerent  story  to  tell,  and 
far  less  appalling  marks  of  bodily  sufl'ering  to  show.  The  re- 
cital of  what  the  people  of  Chicago,  women  as  well  as  men, 
liave  done  for  the  six  thousand  Southern  prisoners  at  Camp 
Douglas — the  food  and  medicines  for  the  sick  and  convalescent, 
the  clothing  and  comforts  of  every  kind  sent  in  by  private 
benevolence,  and  gladly  received  and  distributed  by  the  officers 
in  charge  ;  the  schools  kept  for  those  willing  to  leain  ;  in  short, 
the  genci'al  desire  that  the  poor  creatures  should  be  the  better, 
n<^)t  the  worse,  for  having  been  thrown  by  the  fortunes  of  war 
into  our  care — would  be  a  tolerable  answer  to  those  who  de- 
preciate the  good  works  of  Northern  women  iri  this  war,  for 
none  of  this  was  done  without  the  warm  and  efficient  co-opera- 
tion of  women.  The  utter  astonishment  evinced  by  the  re- 
cipients of  such  bounty  confirms,  if  that^wcre  necessary,  the 
Etorics  of  baibarous  treatment  rejiorted  by  our  returning 
6oldiers,  for  it  was  contrast  that  brought  simple  benevolence 
into  sucii  strong  relief. 
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Now,  the  patriotic  feeling  which  prompts  deception  and 
falsehood,  the  poisoning  of  hungry  men,  the  taunting  of  wounded 
and  suffering  ones,  and  tlie  deliberate  torture  of  prisoners  of 
war,  excite  in  us  of  Northern  blood  no  envy,  no  emulation. 
"We  are  willing  the  credit  of  it  should  remain  with  those  to 
whom  it  belongs.  It  requires  all  our  Christian  charity  to  say, 
"  Father,  forgive  them  1" 

A  more  agreeable  topic  would  be  the  services  performed  by 
Southern  women  in  behalf  of  their  armies,  and  of  all  their 
poor  wiio  may  be  suffering  on  account  of  the  war.  Our  data 
for  this  purpose  are  few  and  small.  No  doubt  Southern  women 
have  nuised  in  hospitals,  and  made  garments,  and  furnished 
many  comforts  for  their  soldiers,  and  this  often  when  dearth  of 
material  rendered  the  service  peculiarly  difficult.  But,  adlicring 
to  the  idea  of  a  comparison^  could  any  especial  merits  be 
claimed  for  such  services  as  these?  Have  only  Southern 
women  been  giving  their  time  and  thoughts,  tlieir  means, 
strengtli,  and  ingenuity  to  the  necessities  of  the  hour?  This 
will  hardly  be  claimed.  We  may,  perhaps,  say,  without  boast- 
ing, that  here  we  should  be  quite  ready  to  be  weighed  in  tiie 
balance  with  our  Southern  sisters.  What  they  have  done  for 
the  poor,  we  have  not  heard.  We  know  that  General  Butler 
found  the  poor  of  New  Orleans  starving,  surrounded  by  wealth 
and  iQxur}^  and  that  wherever  the  armies  of  the  United  States 
have  occupied  our  Southern  territory,  their  first  care  and  duty 
have  been  to  feed  the  perishing  poor,  abandoned  to  famine  and 
nakedness  by  those  for  whom  they  had  all  their  lives  been  toil- 
ing unpaid.  What  the  women  of  the  South  could  have  done 
towards  preventing  this  disgrace  and  cruelty,  we  do  not  know, 
but  we  do  know  that  such  tilings  could  never  have  happened 
among- us,  for  our  pooi"  are  a  part  of  ourselves,  and  the  care  of 
them  part  of  our  religion. 

There  may  have  been  large  subscriptions  raised  in  Southern 
cities,  and  working  committees  of  ladies  everywhere,  as  among 
us,  who  gave  themselves  up  to  the  duty  of  seeking  out  and  re- 
lieving the  distresses  of  the  suffering  classes,  es{)ecially  of  that 
most  unhappy  of  all  God's  poor — the  class  who  "  possess  no 
rights  which  white  men  are  bound  to  resj^ect,"  but  who  on  that 
very  account,  besides  the  fact  that  they   are  so  "  fond  of  their 
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masters,"  and  so  "  devoted"  to  them,  should  bo  tenderly  caved 
for  by  white  women.  We  hope  tliere  may  liave  been  such 
institutions  and  such  exertions,  but  tlie  accounts  of  tlieni  have 
not  reached  us.  On  the  other  hand,  our  Northern  poor  liave 
only  to  show  that  he  who  was  the  support  of  the  family  has  gone 
to  the  war,  or  died  there,  or  come  home  disabled — to  become 
the  object  of  efBcient  public  and  private  beneficence,  and  this 
to  such  an  extent,  that  many  of  them  are  better  housed,  fed, 
and  clothed  than  they  ever  were  before.  This  state  of  things 
is  so  well  known,  that  the  favorite  plea  of  the  impostor  who 
seeks  charity  fraudulcntl}',  is  the  absence  or  loss  of  husband 
or  father  in  the  army. 

As  to  the  "  sacrifices"  said  to  have  been  made  by  the  women 
of  the  South,  and  which  are  insisted  upon  by  their  Northern 
sympathizers  as  proofs  of  heroic  resolution,  their  merit  must 
depend  upon  circumstances.  It  is  no  virtue  to  wear  a  coarse 
dress  if  you  can  obtain  no  other,  or  to  live  poorly  wiien  good 
living  is  too  costly  for  your  means.  It  is  very  probable  that  the 
sacrifices  of  the  women  have  been  greater  than  those  of  the 
men,  if  we  exclude  from  the  calculation  tiie  hardships  which  all 
soldiers  in  all  wais  must  necessarily  endure.  But  we  caimot 
class  such  sacrifices  with  those  voluntarily  borne  by  our  revolu- 
tionary mothers,  for  they  sut!ered  gladly  in  the  cause  of  Libeuty, 
while  the  women  of  the  South  have  no  higher  incentive  than 
the  determination  to  uphold  their  husbands  in  the  attempt  to 
perpetuate  slavery.  The  sacrifices  required  by  a  war  which 
the  South  voluntarily  commenced  should  have  been  counted 
beforehand.  A  rebellion  against  just  and  lawful,  kind  and 
beneficent  authority;  a  war  which  pretends  to  no  high  or  holy 
motive,  and  can  allege  in  its  justification  no  public  wrong  or 
injury,  can  claim  no  general  sympathy  for  the  suflierings  and 
sacrifiees  it  compels  a  consenting  })eople  to  bear,  nor  can 
sacrifices  in  a  bad  cause  take  the  rank  which  belongs  to  those 
endured  for  a  principle  sanctioned  alike  by  God  and  man,  AVe 
know  that  women  usually  adoj)t  the  political  views  of  their 
luisbands,  and  we  profess  no  surprise  that  Southern  women 
should  have  done  so.  We  see  it  among  ourselves,  and  havo 
felt  it  in  the  refusal  of  women  whose  husbands  symj)atiiize  with 
the  South  to  do  anything  fur  the  counti-y  or  the  army  in  this 
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crisis,  bnt  we  tnnst  regret  that  their  sacrifices  should  not  have 
been  made  in  a  more  worthy  cause,  and  hope  for  their  own 
sakes  that  they  will  never  glory  in  them.  To  suflfer  for  liberty 
is  glorious  ;  to  deprive  ourselves  of  the  comforts  and  necessaries 
of  life  in  behalf  of  slavery,  can  never  be  anything  but  ignomi- 
nious, though  human  sympathy  views  with  pity  the  sufferings 
of  those  so  desperately  mistaken. 

It  is  true  that  we  of  the  North  have  seen  as  yet  little  occasion  for 
these  personal  sacrifices  which,  doubtless,  press  heavily  upon  our 
beHigerent  neighbors.  Our  industry  has  known  no  interruption, 
and  our  prosperity  has  been  ample,  so  far  as  material  things  are 
concerned.  We  weep  for  our  losses  by  this  cruel  war,  but  not 
for  any  lack  experienced  in  the  ordinary  comforts  of  our  fire- 
sides. There  is  a  vacant  place  at  many  a  board,  and  the  feast 
loses  its  savor  when  we  think  of  the  absent  or  the  lost  one  ;  but 
if  abundance,  or  even  luxury,  could  content  us,  we  should 
have  little  cause  to  lament  the  present  state  of  things.  If  the 
time  9f  dearth  should  come;  if  by  some  miraculous  interference 
we  should  change  positions  with  our  Southern  sisters,  and  be 
obliged  to  deny  ourselves  in  order  to  help  our  country  in  the 
great  struggle  against  oppression  and  threatened  barbarism,  let 
us  hope  we  may  be  found  equal  to  the  time,  and,  of  all  things, 
preserved  from  boasting  of  any  services  it  may  be  in  our  power 
to  render.  Now,  and  ever,  what  we  give  to  the  soldiers  in  field 
or  hospital  we  give  to  our  own  souls,  to  our  flesh  and  blood,  to 
our  beloved  country ;  and  if  more  be  required,  we  are  ready  to 
give  more,  even  to  all  that  we  possess.  But  we  promise  never 
to  claim  any  merit  for  it. 

AVe  are  told  of  Southern  housewives  cutting  up  their  carpets 
to  make  blankets  for  their  soldiers,  and  we  can  easily  believe 
it;  for  many  of  our  good  country-women  who  never  had 
a  carpet  in  their  lives,  except  of  rags,  have  given  the  blankets 
off  their  own  beds  to  our  soldiers,  and  used  pieces  of  rag-carpet 
in  place  of  them.  Beyond  question,  there  is  many  a  good  South- 
ern wife  who  has  toiled  day  and  night,  and  denied  herself 
everything,  that  she  might  sustain  and  comfort  her  husband  jn 
the  miserable  business  he  has  undertaken,  and  many  a  poor 
Union  woman  who  has  endured  still  severer  sacrifices  without 
the  support  of  the  remotest  sympathy  in  the  cause.  Bnt  we  see 
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in  tho  Southern  papers  glowing  accounts  of  the  luxurious 
indulgences  of  the  ladies  of  Richmond,  side  by  side  with  para- 
graphs describing  the  fearful  scarcity  of  provisions,  and  the 
deprivations  of  the  poor,  A  few  weeks  ago  tlie  Richmond 
papers  declared,  with  some  show  of  natural  indignation,  that 
the  army  horses  wore  starving,  while  certain  gay  people  in  the 
capital  were  pampering  their  useless  steeds  that  the  ladies  might 
not  lose  their  drives  by  moonlight!  More  recently  we  are  told 
that  three  thousand  women,  of  the  classes  that  do  not  have  many 
"drives  by  moonlight,"  have  been  driven  by  desperation"  to 
attack  tho  shops  where  provisions  and  clothing  are  sold,  in 
search  of  the  necessaries  of  life  for  themselves  and  their  families. 
Similar  outbreaks  occurred  in  less  considerable  places. 

In  the  attempt  to  consider  impartially  the  comparison  forced 
upon  us  by  circumstances,  we  sincerely  deprecate  the  impres- 
sion that  loyal  women  desire  to  magnify  their  own  patriotism, 
or  to  claim  praise  for  anything  which  they  have  been  able  to  do 
for  the  soldiers  or  their  families.     In  truth,  if  any  thing  could 
induce  a  feeling  of  humility,  it  would  bo   the  review  of  what 
little  it  has  been  in  our  power  to  accomplish  at  a  time  like  the 
present,  when  our  country  is  shedding  her  best  blood  in  a  con- 
test which  involves  her  very  existence.     There   are  moments 
when  we  feel  ashamed,  almost,  of  living  comfortably;  of  read- 
ing fresh  and  pleasant  books  or  enjoying  social  gatherings  ;  of 
giving  our  children  and  young  people  the  indulgences  common 
to  their  age ;  of  letting  our  thoughts  wander  to  a  happy  future, 
unmindful  of  what  sorrow  and  suffering  may  lie  between  us 
and  that  perhaps  distant  time.     We  are  but  too  sensible  that 
while   we   are   thus   surrounded    w'ith     comforts,  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  men  are  undergoing  toil  and  luudships,  privation 
and  danger,  that  we   and   our  children  to  I'emote  generations 
may  enjoy  the  blessings  of  peace  and  unity,  under  a  free  govern- 
ment— the  achievement  of  our  honored  forefathers.     Wo  know 
that  some  of  these  are  perishing  in  camps  and   battle  fields,  in 
sea-storms  or  in    poisonous    bayous,  or   stretched    helpless  on 
hospital  cots,  lonely,  sad,  but  resolute  and   devoted;  thinking 
of  home,  longing  for  lettei'S,  wondering  whether  we  really  feel 
any  warm  interest  in  our  defenders,  or  whether  in  our  wealth, 
our  pleasure,  our  luxury,  and  the  interchange  of  happy  domestic 
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affection  that  ig  worth  all  the  rest,  wo  forgot  those  who  have 
accepted  the  duty  of  dying  for  us  if  need  be  I  Thoughts  like 
these  keep  us  humble  enough,  and  we  are  sometimes  forced,  for 
mere  consolation,  to  recall  what  we  have  done  and  are  doing 
and  mean  to  go  on  doing  for  these  beloved  ones,  every  one  of 
whom,  seen  in  the  golden  light  shed  around  him  by  his 
patriotic  devotion  and  the  ever-impending  danger  which  so 
ennobles  and  separates  him  from  common  life,  appears  at  once 
a  hero  and  a  brother.  Self-complacency  is  not  the  f^nlt  we  are 
just  now  most  prone  to,  yet  to  put  ourselves  right  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  army,  we  would  risk  the  appearance  of  it. 

•  Besides,  it  is  to  be  observed  that  we  advance  no  claim  to 
superiority  in  zeal  and  devotedness,  over  the  women  of  the 
South.  It  is  to  vindicate  loyal  women  from  a  charge  of 
deficiencyy  as  compared  with  the  other  side,  that  we  venture  to 
speak.  A  charge  lightly  utterly  and  carelessly  echoed  may  be 
keenly  felt  by  those  whose  souls  have  beeri  stirred  to  their 
inmost  depths  by  the  sublime  impulses  of  the  time.  That 
American  women — women  whose  mothers  and  grandmothers 
can  remember  Washington  and  the  heroes  and  heroisms  of  the 
Revolution ;  women  in  whom  love  of  country  has  always 
seemed  so  much  a  part  of  life,  an  impulse  of  nature,  that  they 
never  thought  of  claiming  it  as[a  virtue  ;  who  have  given  their 
dearest  blood  to  the  war,  followed  their  precious  ones  with 
anxious  tendance  and  service,  received  them  back  maimed, 
broken,  or  coffined,  yet  never,  even  in  their  anguish,  cried — 
"  Submit  to  wrong,  for  why  should  we  die  !" — that  we  should - 
be  suspected  of  coldness,  of  selfish  indifference,  in  this  awful 
crisis  ;  of  a  stupid  want  of  interest  in  the  great  death-grapple  of 
liberty  with  despotism  ;  civilization  'with  barbarism ;  of  a  love 
of  ease  and  luxury  powerful  enough  to  unnerve  our  hands  when 
they  should  be  full  of  strength  ;  of  a  willingness  to  renounce 
our  birthright  rather  than  our  pleasures,  and  forfeit  our  great 
future  sooner  than  relinquish  the  flowery  path  we  have  been 
treading — degenerate  indeed  must  we  be,  unworthy  alike  of  our 
sires  and  of  our  sons,  if  we  deserved  the  insidious  imputation. 
Our  cheeks  burn  with  shame  and  iiKlignation  at  being  obliged 
to  repel  it. 

If  we  interpret  aright  the  attempt  to  contrast  us  unfavorably 
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with  Southern  women  in  devotion  to  the  public  service,  the 
meaning  is  that  tJiey  have  sustained  their  men  in  fiery  liato  and 
contempt  for  their  countrymen  of  the  North,  and  done  every- 
thing possible  to  incite  and  encourage  them  in  the  determination 
to  found  an  empire,  whose  corner-stone  should  be  human 
slavery.  They,  having  seen  slavery,  felt  it,  known  its  horrors, 
suffered  under  its  attendant  evils,  and  learned,  so  far  as 
they  have  learned  Christianity,  its  incompatibility  with  God's 
benign  law  of  love,  have  deliberately  lent  themselves  and  those 
dearer  than  life  to  them,  to  the  perpetuation  of  so  awful  an 
evil,  for  the  sake  of  an  idea,  however  futile,  of  worldly  pros- 
perity !  The  separation  of  families,  the  lashing  of  women, 
brutal  tortures  of  young  girls  from  the  most  atrocious  motives — 
all  these  and  long  list  of  crimes  and  outrages  upon  humanity, 
of  which  these  are  but  specimens,  excite  no  repugnance,  it 
seems,  in  the  minds  of  Southern  women  ?  They  are  willing  to 
go  on  and  on,  and  to  uphold  the  whole  abomination  just  as  it  is, 
and  the  reward  for  which  they  submit  to  this  fearful  self- 
degradation  is  the  pleasure  of  a  triumph  over  the  hated 
''  Yankees  !"  Great  God  !  what  ideas  must  have  taken  root  in 
such  minds,  and  what  sympathy  with  such  feelings  can  be  re- 
commended to  Northern  wives  and  mothers  !  What  but  blind 
and  unreasoning  passion  can  be  urged  as  an  excuse  for  com- 
plicity with  a  sin  that  cries  to  Heaven  ?  That  slavery  is  the 
cause  of  the  war;  that  our  Northern  disapprobation  of  slavery 
is  the  source  of  all  the  bitter  hatred  expressed  against  us  ;  that 
the  "  spirit  "  of  the  Southern  women  who  are  held  up  as  ex- 
amples for  us  has  the  same  origin — these  are  truths  which  are 
seen  and  known  and  acknowledijed  bv  all.  It  is  indeed  mor- 
tifying  to  find  Northern  minds  attempting  to  incite  in  us  a  cor- 
responding passionate  hatred. 

The  women  of  the  South,  the  great  body  of  the  respectable 
portion,  excluding  on  the  one  hand  those  who  laboriously  imi- 
tate, though  at  a  greater  distance  than  they  imagine,  the  aristoc- 
racy of  older  countries,  and  who,  though  themselves  generally 
the  nurslings  of  a  despised  race,  yet  pride  themselves  on  a  sup- 
posed purity  of  blood  ;  and  on  the  other,  those  "  poor  whites" 
who,  in  intelligence  and  morality,  compare  not  too  favorably 
with  that  despised  race — exclusive  of  these  two  extremes,  the 
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women  of  the  South  do  not  approve  of  slavery  or  desire  its  con- 
tinuance. When  they  speak  their  honest  sentiments,  they  tell 
their  Northern  friends  that  it  is  a  greater  curse  to  tliera  and  their 
children  than  even  we  suppose.  Many  a  spontaneous  and  artless 
expression  of  this  truth  appears  in  their  convei"sation  and  in 
their  literature,  scanty  as  it  is.  They  have  been  instinctively 
and  without  design  the  exponents  of  that  "  morbid  conscience 
of  the  South,"  which  Mr.  Mac  Duffie,  years  ago,  deprecated  Sg 
threatening  slavery  most  ominously.  When  they  broughr  their 
sons  and  their  daugliters  to  the  North  to  be  educated,  they  often 
told  us  why  I  These  women  we  do  not  hear  from  in  these  dark 
days.  What  has  become  of  their  abhorrence  of  slavery  and  its 
poisonous  consequences  ?  We  are  told  of  the  sacrifices  they 
have  made  in  the  cause  of  War — have  they  ever  made  a  sacri- 
fice in  the  cause  of  Truth  ?  K  all  the  women  in  the  rebellious 
States  who  disapprove  of  slavery,  and  believe  it  to  be  an  evil 
and  a  sin,  had,  as  with  one  voice,  remonstrated  against  this  war 
for  its  extension  and  perpetuity,  instead  of  weakly  allowing 
passion  to  influence  them,  without  regard  to  principle  or  con- 
science, there  would  have  been  no  war.  If  every  Southern  wife 
had  done  her  whole  duty  by  her  husband,  using  the  "still, 
small  voice"  to  which  God  has  given  such  power,  in  persuading 
him  to  listen  to  reason  and  duty,  rather  than  to  the  trumpet- 
blare  of  a' wicked  and  heartless  ambition,  what  misery  might 
have  been  saved  1  But  not»only  failing  to  prevent,  she  has,  so 
we  are  told,  used  all  her  power,  and  most  successfully,  to  add 
fuel  to  the  cruel  flame,  and  to  stifle,  as  far  as  possible,  the 
whisper  of  conscience,  which  might  at  some  happy  moment 
have  become  audible. 

Loyal  sisters  of  the  North,  be  not  cast  down  by  the  hasty 
sentence  which  some,  who  thoughtlessly  exalt  passion  above 
principle,  have  passed  upon  you.  Listen  to  every  good  sugges- 
tion, but  do  not  learn  to  bo  ashamed  of  haviiig  tried  to  do  your 
whole  duty  instead  of  talking  about  it ;  and,  above  all,  never 
be  persuaded  to  regret  that  you  have  not  stimulated  the  angry 
passions  of  your  countrymen,  whose  high  and  holy  cause  is -in- 
citement enough  for  all  brave  and  true  hearts.  If  you  have 
not  been  as  vehement  in  expression  as  your  Southern  sisters,  do 
not  fancy  it  necessary  or  becoming  to  adopt  their  tone.     You 
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are  at  least  able  to  "  give  a  reason  for  the  faith  that  is  in  you," 
and  it  is  a  reason  which  you  will  never  be  ashamed  to  bring- 
before  tlie  world,  since  God  sanctions  it,  and  mankind  every- 
where, except  in  the  rebel  States,  holds  it  noble  and  worthy. 
The  saying  which  has  stung  you  so  keenly,  may  be  only  the 
spear-point  of  a  heavenly  messenger  inciting  you  to  a  warmer 
devotion,  a  more  thorough  consecration  of  yourselves  and  all 
that  you  possess  to  the  great  service  of  your  country.  At  least, 
accept  it  tliankfully  as  such.  "Who  can  do  enough  for  such  a 
country  ?  Perliaps  greater  dangers  than  any  we  have  yet 
encountered  await  us,  and  we  are  about  to  need  a  new  energy.- 
Our  opponents  are  Americans,  and  we  know  what  tliat  means.- 
Look  at  the  recent  tremendous  contest  at  Cfiarlestoii.  Human 
power  and  skill  in  the  dread  enginery  of  war,  and  human 
courage  and  bravery  could  go  no  further,  and  the  whole  civil- 
ized world  looks  on  with  breathless  interest.  We  can  but  dimly 
guess  what  is  before  us.  If  we,  as  women,  can  devise  new- 
duties  for  ourselves,  if  we  can  find  new  channels  of  help,  new 
inspiration  for  good,  new  modes  of  evincing  our  love  of  country- 
without  public  demonstration,  let  us  not  shrink,  but  rejoice'. 
The  shades  of  our  brave  old  grandmothers,  who  could  run  bul- 
lets and  load  guns  for  their  husbands,  and  who  m'arched  in  pro- 
cession to  bury  their  tea-cups,  when  principle  forbade  the  use 
of  thorn,  will  not  frown  upon  us,  be  our  efforts  ever  so  humble. 
x\nd  it  may  be  that  some  among  usiwho,  seeing  no  present  dis- 
tress, have  never  yet  fairly  awakened  to  the  full  perception  of 
the  I'equirements  and  privileges  of  the  hour,  will,' for  the  honor 
of  the  sisterhood,  now  come  forward,  and,  being  fresh  in  the 
work,  press  on  beyond  the  foremost.  We  are  all  needed,  and 
we  must  not  hold  back,  supposing  the  work  to  grow  less  press- 
ing. The  spring  budding  arouud  us,  reminds  us  that  tiie  time 
of  comparative  inaction  in  our  armies  is  over,  and  that  our  bo^'s 
will  soon  be  in  want  of  everything  we  can  do  for  them.  Let  us 
abridge  our  luxuries  for  their  sakes ;  let  us  give  them  of  our 
leisure;  let  us  consecrate  a  large  portion  of  our  thoughts  to 
them  ;  let  us  write. them  innumerable  letters  of  hope,  and  love, 
and  cheer,  full  of  sweet  home  chat  and  bright  visions  of  the 
future,  when  their  toil  shall  be  over  and  the  victory  won.  Let 
us  pledge  oui-selves  to  treat  with  a  true  disdain  every  insidious 
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attempt  at  corrupting  public  feeling  at  the  North  ;  every  man 
wlio  is  engaged  in  fomenting  those  miserable  party  divisions 
which  form  the  last  hope  of  our  traitorous  enemies  It  is  already 
the' fashion  among  the  brave,  high-spirited  "Western  girls,  to 
Bcorn  and  reject  the  coward  who  eludes  the  draft;  let  the  mode 
spread  among  all  classes.  It  is  better  th  an  any  Paris  fashion 
the  spring  ships  may  bring  over  the  sea.  When  those  faineants 
return,  who  have  skulked  to  Canada  and  Nova  Scoiiato  cheat 
their  country  out  of  the  only  service  they  were  ever  likely  to 
render — that  of  stopping  a  bullet  which  might  otherwise  have 
reached  a  better  man — let  them  meet  the  reception  they  de- 
serve. We  need  not  make  faces  at  them,  or  send  them  presents 
of  female  or  infants'  gear,  for  that  would  be  imitating  the 
Southern  women.  But  we  can  let  them  severely  alone,  forever. - 
Let  us  be  on  the  alert,  that  nothing  possible  to  be  done  for  our 
soldiers,  our  over-tasked  government,  our  politically-blincfed 
friends,  or  our  whole  beloved  country,  shall  be  left  undone. 
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